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	1. Chapter 1

**IN THE PAST**

_**Hey guys, this is a time travel fic. Its mostly from Sarada & Boruto's POV as they both go in the past & learn how their parents were during their preteen & teen days. This fic will be distributed in two parts, focusing on Naruto & Naruto shippuden timeline separately. **_

_**Present Event takes place after Boruto: Naruto the movie.**_

_**Ages: Sarada, Boruto & Mitsuki- 12 years old**_

_**Present time: (Their parents)- 32-33 years old.**_

_**Past time: 12-13 (Naruto)**_

_**15-17 (Naruto Shippuden)**_

_**Main couples included: Sasuke/Sakura & Naruto/Hinata & little bit of Boruto/Sarada.**_

**Part -I**

**Chapter 1**

It has been six months since the chaos during Chunnin exams, and the attack of Ōtsutsuki. Peace have returned back to Konoha & things were finally back to normal..well, as normal as it can get.

"Hey! This is not the right way to do it. Let me show you."

"I am your Sensei kid, not the other way around. You better listen to me.."

"I wont, your technique is pathetic.."

"Why you.."

Sarada just rolled her eyes at the childish banter between her Sensei Konohamaru & Boruto. They were apparently arguing over a new kind of Taijutsu. She hmphed & lied down on the grass, she was in no mood today to break off those two. Her mind have been recently occupied with something else. Uchiha... She was an Uchiha, a clan everyone looked up to. One of the most powerful & fearless, as she have heard from lots of people. But that was not the point...The real thing which was bugging her was why her father was the only descendant left. Sure, she have questioned her parents especially Mom about it, but she was not satisfied by the answer she got.

_**Flashback:**_

_A five year old Sarada tiptoed slowly to her mother & gazed at her with a tinge of curiosity. Sakura on sensing her daughter's presence, paused her work & looked up at her._

_"What is it Sara?"_

_Her mother gave a sweet angelic smile to the mini Uchiha..gosh she was just adorable like her Dad._

_"Mumma! Why dont I have a Grandma & Grandpa?" _

_Sakura frowned her eyes at the question before answering_

_"What do you mean baby? You meet your grandparents often."_

_Sarada simply pouted at this. Sometimes her Mumma was so silly._

_"No. I mean, Papa's parents. Why don't he have anyone?"_

_Baby Sarada saw her mother becoming sad as she turned away her head..Did she say something wrong?..._

_Sakura turned her attention back to Sarada trying to fake a smile, as she settled her in lap & kissed her forehead. _

_"Sarada! What have I told you about the angels?"_

_Sarada blinked before trying to remember what her Mumma said as she grinned to her. Yup...she knows exactly._

_"They are very beautiful creatures who always guard over us."_

_Sakura smiled at her daughter._

_"That's right baby. You see..Papa's parents are also angels, who always watch over you. They love you so much & especially your Papa's brother."_

_"Papa has a brother?"_

_This was the first time she ever heard it._

_"Ya! He was a really nice man. He also loved your Papa a lot & always took good care of him."_

_And so the rest of the night was filled in learning about Itachi as well as Sasuke's parents. Sarada learned from her mother that the entire Uchiha clan was wiped out, due to a wildfire breaking down, expect her father who was at Academy that time. Little Sarada was in tears afterwards. Poor Papa.. He have no family left. But she vowed that she will never leave his side._

_**End Flashback**_

A powerful Clan like Uchiha wiped out by a mere fire..ya sure. She was naive when she was young & easily believed that. Even after that she never really pondered on it as she was busy in her ninja training. But nowadays when she was Genin & will go off on mission, their were lots of people who gave her weird looks when they learned she was Uchiha. Some were praiseworthy & admiring while others were disdain or loathful..or merely indifferent. Her mother always told her not to care what others think about her. She can easily ignore if they were few but their were so many that it was hard to do so. She wanted to question her Dad but he already left on mission a month ago.

"Sarada!"

She opened her eyes to see Mitsuki gazing at her.

"Hey Mitsuki! When did you get here?"

"Just a while ago..you seem kind of distracted. Something on your mind?"

He asked as he settled besides her on the grassy plains.

"No, not really."

She shrugged away.

"Hey, you guys, let's go eat. Sensei told us he will give us all a treat at Ichiraku Noodles shop."

Boruto grinned at them as they both shook their heads.

"How did you agree to it Sensei?"

Mitsuki asked as they got up & followed them.

Konohamaru scowled before pointing a finger accusingly at Boruto.

"He tricked me in playing Paper, Rock & Scissors & placed the bet."

Sarada chuckled at her Sensei's misfortune.

They were surprised to find Kakashi sitting their, with his nose in the Icha Icha Paradise. Sarada just stared in disgust while Boruto grinned.

"Hey old man! How are you doing?"

Kakashi looked up from his magazine & smiled widely at the miniature Naruto.

"Greetings to you, Sixth Hokage!"

Unlike Boruto, Sarada & Mitsuki addressed him with respect.

"Hello guys, So you are here for the ramen, I suppose."

"Yup, this little brat here tricked me."

Konohamaru glared at Boruto as he returned the look, while Kakashi snickered.

'He was just like Naruto.'

He then moved his attention to Sarada. He was really fond of the girl, not just because she was the daughter of his ex students but because of her natural fighting ability & remarkable skills. That girl was really something, just like her parents. He could only wander how powerful these kids were. With the power of Byakugan & excellent fighting skills while the other with a great chakra control & Sharingan.

"Sixth Hokage!"

His trail of thoughts ended as he heard the voice of Uchiha girl.

"Yes?"

"Can I ask you something if you don't mind?"

Kakashi was surprised at this, wandering what she will ask. however, He encouraged her to continue.

"I want to know the truth of my Uchiha clan."

Kakashi's face visibly paled for a spit second before he regained his normal composure.

"Hmm..an interesting question indeed."

Sarada narrowed her eyes at him, anticipating his answer.

"But I am not obliged to answer that."

"But why?"

She sulked at his reply. Sarada have guessed that Kakashi might know the truth, after all, but looks like this one don't want to tell too.

"You would be better off asking your father kid."

She snorted at him.

"Don't you think, I have tried that? Plus he is rarely home. And I definitely don't believe that the Uchiha's were burned in fire."

Kakashi's eyes widened at the last statement. So that's what they told her, that's a really lame thing to say.

She didn't question him further as their ramen was served & they all started eating.

It was late in the evening when Boruto & Sarada were heading back to home. Boruto glanced sideways at his female teammate who was walking with her head bowed down. He sighed slowly.

"You know Sarada.."

"Huh?"

"Uncle Sasuke told me something a while ago, I have been thinking a lot about it lately."

"Was is something about my Clan?"

She asked, her eyes sparkling with excitement. Boruto backed off from her, giving a nervous laugh.

"Umm no. Actually it was about my Dad."

Sarada came down from her high spirits.

"Oh! What about him?"

"Nothing special. He told me that I don't need to know the Naruto now, but the one who made it all the way here. Kinda confusing if you ask."

"That sounds like my Papa."

Sarada stated dryly. Sasuke have a really twisted way of saying something, she knew that from experience.

"And I am really eager to know about my Dad, you know. Like how was he when he was young. Why was he called a loser?"

Boruto stuffed his hands in pocket as the two friends tiptoed towards their home. Their were lots of question in their mind but no answer.

"You kids really do want to know everything huh!"

They both jerked at the third voice & turned their heads to see Kakashi sitting on the rooftop while reading his literature of love.

"Of course! But nobody tells us anything. Not even you."

Sarada folded her arms as she accused him.

"How about I show you instead."

Kakashi said jumping down, giving

them his trademark smile.

"Huh! What do you mean?"

Boruto asked, as he & Sarada gave him a confused look.

"Don't worry. It will all become clear."

On the cue, Mitsuki appeared out of nowhere as he exchanged knowing glances with Kakashi.

"Mitsuki! I thought you already went home."

Sarada said eying him intently.

"Ya, but I went to fetch something from there. Here it is Sixth Hokage!"

He handed him a scroll as the other two watched with dumbfounded look.

"What is that thing?"

"It's a special scroll Boruto. A time travel jutsu is embedded in it."

"But..where do you get that Mitsuki?"

"Does thing like this even exist?"

"Of course it does Sarada."

He said, ignoring their expression of disbelief.

"Remember, how I told you my parent were extremely genious. Its one of his new invention. It has taken him years, but finally it was success. It's a high advanced technique which dematerialize your body & sends you to the other dimension, just like your father's rinnegan Sarada. The only difference is that, you will be transported back in time. Basically an old dimension. "

They just stared at him, awestruck with this new discovery.

"Ya, so you see. When I learned that such thing is created, I asked Mitsuki to lend me one for the two of you. Especially after I heard Sarada's question earlier."

"Does..that mean, you are sending us back in time?"

She asked, a little unsure.

"That's right. So you guys can see for yourself everything."

"That's so cool."

Boruto squealed as he jumped up & down.

"Don't get so excited now Boruto. Their are some conditions for it."

He stopped his bouncing as Kakashi continued.

"You see, its kind of alternate reality. Meaning, once you return back from their, your existence will be completely wiped out from that time. Everyone will forget about you."

"Oh!"

Boruto exclaimed, a bit disappointed.

"But this will only happen if you don't interfere with any of the events."

"What does that mean?"

Sarada asked adjusting her glasses.

" It means, no matter what happens, even if your parents are on brim of death, you are not supposed to interlude. Even if someone dear to you dies, you are not to react."

"Hey! We can't just sit & watch that."

Blonde haired boy protested as Sarada agreed with him.

"You have to, or else..if you try to change anything it can affect a lot of people. Their might even be a chance you won't be born now. So, am I clear."

Complete silence took place as they ccomprehended his words, but then slowly agreed.

"Good! And here are the things you will need."

Kakashi pulled out some cloth bags & handed it to them.

"What's this?"

"You should change your clothing Sarada. You can't let anyone see you wearing that Uchiha crest symbol."

"Oh..OK!"

"And also, you are not allowed to use your Sharingan, no matter what. And you too Boruto. Don't use any technique which gives away your similarity to Naruto. Especially Rasengan!"

They both scorned for being banned from using their best skills.

"So, when are we going to leave."

"We..you are coming too Mitsuki?"

Sarada asked him as he nodded his head.

"Ya, sixth Hokage wants me to keep a watch on you too. And also I am the only one who can use this jutsu & transport you guys in time."

Sarada smiled in understanding before turning back to Kakashi.

"If we leave this place for days, how much time would pass in present time?"

"None. Even if you stay their for years, you will come back here at the same time. Even if you grow in age, as well as skills, when you return you will be just as same as now."

"Hey, that's no fun!"

Boruto sulked at the realization.

"You are not going there to have fun."

"So..when do we leave?"

"Whenever you want."

"I want to go now."

Boruto once again entered his hyperactive mode as the others rolled their eyes.

"Alright then. Mitsuki, you can read the scroll now."

He nodded as he asked the other two to hold their hands & he began the proceeding.

"時間 それ 超越"

A white light engulfed them as soon as he finished his sentence.

"AHHH.."

They screamed as they were blinded by it & kept falling freely, devoid of gravity. It was after a while that they landed with thud somewhere & opened their eyes.

"You guys okay?"

Mitsuki asked his teammates as they opened their eyes slowly..

They stood up from the ground & glanced around for any signs of change as their eyes caught on the four figures crafted into the mountains of Leaf village.

" Looks like..."

"We are in the past..."
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**Chapter 2**

"Wow! I don't believe this. We are actually in the past."

Boruto said taken aback, as his teammates also stared in awe.

"Umm..so what do we do now?"

Mitsuki asked, breaking the silence. He was the first one to recover from the shock.

"We will go find our parents, of course!"

Boruto stated as it was the most obvious thing in the world.

"I don't think that's good idea Boruto."

Sarada said rolling her eyes. Sometimes, he was such an baka (idiot). Boruto scowled at his friend's disapproval.

"And why not?"

"Because.. Firstly, we are strangers to them and Secondly, what will you say when you actually meet them..Oh,hello! By the way, I am your future son."

Boruto slumped his shoulders as realization dawned upon him. Sarada then turned her attention to Mitsuki.

"So..Do you have any sort of plan?"

He gave her a smirk (same like Orochimaru) before replying.

"Of course! I will fill you in. But first, go change off your clothing."

After about an hour, the trio was walking through the streets of Konoha.

Sarada was now dressed in blue qipao with short sleeves with a zig zag zipper. Black bike shorts, calf high boots & black gloves. Her attire was similar to the previous one, only difference was change in color of her top & missing Uchiha crest sign.

Boruto wore a red buttoned up shirt with black jeans & arm guards with bandages on wrist. They were also missing their Konoha head protectors.

"How come you don't get a change?"

Boruto hissed slowly to the golden eyed boy. He really missed his jacket.

"Because..unlike you too, I don't have a similar dress as my parent." They could fell the questioning gazes of lots of people, as they paroled forward.

"NARUTO! Get Back here..You have really crossed the line this time."

Their eyes widened at the reverberation of a familiar name. They turned their heads, to see a blonde haired boy running & hopping with an idiotic grin on his face. He was followed by the shinobi guards who were constantly yelling at him. They stood frozen on the spot at spotting the miniature version of Seventh Hokage, as he disappeared off.

"That...was seventh Hokage? But why were they chasing him!"

Sarada said, stuttering a bit.

"I guess, that explains that."

They heard Mitsuki's voice & glanced over to where he was pointing. Their eyes widened when they saw the graffiti being applied on the Hokage's structure.

"That was really bold! Even Boruto didn't have guts to do that."

Mitsuki chuckled, while the other two were still speechless. Sarada, due to the fact that she always held high respect for him & never thought he could do such a childish thing. And Boruto, well..he never thought his Dad was more troublesome than he himself.

"OK..guys! Let's get going. We have more important things to do right now."

They snapped out of their trance & followed Mitsuki.

**Next Day At Ninja Academy:**

The class was buzzing with activity as usual, before Iruka sensei got into the room.

"Good Morning class!"

"Good Morning Sensei!"

"Ahem!..well, today we have someone here who I will like you to meet. You guys can come in."

Each pair of eyes turned towards the door, as three unfamiliar faces appeared from there.

"Childrens! Meet Boruto, Sarada & Mitsuki. These three are from Land of Rocks. You see, they were send here on special transfer program request. Their village is not developed , so they don't have better facilities to study. So, from now on they will be your classmates. And I hope, you show them some respect."

He said the last line strictly before giving them a sweet smile. Sarada wasn't listening to a word being said, as her eyes wandered off to find her parent's. She have to hold back a gasp on spotting them. Her mother was as pretty as ever, with slightly chubby face & long hairs. And her father...she have to admit he was really good looking. He had a calm & collected expression on his face. Sarada inwardly smiled. Looks like, something never change. She spotted, others as well. Ino Aunty, Shikamaru, Shino, Kiba, Choji were all their. Boruto have to admit that his mother was really cute when she was young. No wonder, Dad fell for her. He glanced at his father who was giving them an irritated look. 'Huh! Wonder what's up with him!'

"Gosh, I can't believe it. We are actually sitting in our parent's class."

Boruto whispered to the other two, after they were sitted. They were told to demonstrate the Transformation jutsu, after a while. Everyone did it perfectly, but when Naruto's turn came, he instead did his Sexy Girl Technique which left Iruka bleeding from his nose. Our present generation's eyes almost popped out of the sockets at his vulgar display. Looks, like their was more to him than they actually know.

"Tomorrow, we will have our Graduation test, you will each have to display the clone jutsu. I wish you guys the best."

They were walking down the streets after the class was dismissed.

"It was really interesting day!"

Mitsuki exclaimed as the rest just nodded.

"I can't believe, we have to give that stupid test again."

Boruto expressed his frustration.

"Don't complain! We have to be just patient, if we want to know anything."

The three of them got in a medium sized flat, which was granted to them by the Hokage himself. Mitsuki have already made the rest of the preparations, as he brought some kind of old document of Land of thunder & their fake identities. Being the son of Orochimaru was really beneficial sometimes.

Next day, they all passed the test with the exception of Naruto.

"I don't believe this! clone jutsu is supposed to be his specialty. How come he failed?"

Boruto dramatically wailed. Their was something really wrong here. He spotted his Dad sitting on the swing, with his head bowed down as the other children's made fun of him.

"Do you know he is the only one who failed?"

"Its really good..I mean, if he really became ninja then.."

"Shh...we are not allowed to talk about it. "

This was the first time Boruto felt sorry for his Dad. He was fuming inwardly on hearing the sniding comments of others.

'How dare they talk about his father like that!'

"SHUT UP You Idiots!"

He yelled in anger as the others stopped speaking.

"How dare you say such things about him? Don't you know who he is? The seventh.. Mmphhh.."

His rest of the words were caught in his mouth, as Sarada clamped a hand over him & whispered in his ear.

" Shut your mouth Moron! Just what are you thinking?"

She gave the others an apologetic smile before dragging him from there.

"Why did you do that for?"

He scowled after they left from there.

"You Baka! You were trying to blow our cover. Did you forget what sixth Hokage told us?"

He calmed down after this & sighed.

"Sorry! I just..they were trolling Dad &.."

"Its okay Boruto. We understand."

Mitsuki assured him, placing his hand on his shoulder.

In the late evening, Boruto was strolling casually while observing his surroundings. It was strange seeing the old styled houses & buildings instead of modern structured infrastructure.

"He have crossed the limit this time!"

"Huh?"

Boruto hide behind a nearby tree, as he listened to group of shinobi ninjas talking & discussing something with Hokage.

"He have stolen the secret scroll of sealing Sir."

"Alright! Bring Naruto here at once."

Boruto gasped as he heard his father's name. He never knew his father used to steal too. He decided to follow those ninjas for whereabouts of his Dad. He sprinted through the trees, as he rushed forward. A shuriken came flying towards him, slicing through his left leg as he stumbled & fell on the ground.

"We found him Sir. Report to the Lord Hokage immediately. "

Boruto managed to stand as he was surrounded by dozens of shinobis.

"Well! Well! Do you really think you can escape from us Brat!"

One of them hissed at him, as Boruto glared.

"What the Hell! Why did you attack me?"

"Now, kid. Don't get all touchy here. Be a good boy & hand us the scroll."

It was then Boruto realized that they have mistaken him for his Dad.

"No! No! You are wrong. My name is Boruto... not Naruto."

He waved his hands in front, trying to defend himself.

"Nice try kid. Now give us that Scroll!"

Their leader sneered at him while grabbing his hands & pulling out a sword.

"If you don't give it right away, I won't hesitate in killing you."

Boruto didn't faze at all by his menacing tone, rather kept glaring at him.

"Fine Kid! You asked for it."

As he was about to pull out his sword & strike him, a hard punch landed on his face, refraining him from doing so.

Boruto glanced up & his face brightened at the sight of his Dad.

"What were you trying to do Bozako? Kill him!"

Iruka spoke as he appeared just after Naruto with the scroll in his hand.

"What the!..Two Naruto's?"

Everyone looked in between the two boys, not believing their eyes. ( They knew it was not a Shadow clone because their dresses were different.)

"No. He is my new student Boruto. Although he looks a lot like Naruto, but they are not related."

Iruka then explained to everyone how Mizuki tricked Naruto in stealing that scroll for himself. Meanwhile Naruto helped Boruto up.

"Thank you. For saving me."

Boruto said, a bit embarrassed to be taking to twelve year old version of his father.

"No problem! It was just a payback anyways."

Naruto gave him a thumbs up as Boruto stared in confusion.

"What do you mean?"

"You defended me when the others were making fun of me. It was the first time anyone did that."

He gave a goofy smile as Boruto could feel his eyes watering. His father was so alone. Nobody ever cared about him. Unlike him, he have no family. At that moment he decided, he will genuinely apologize to his Dad once he goes back in the future.

"Oh, And by the way..look at this, pretty cool huh!"

He saw the blue shinobi headband on his forehead & cheered up immediately.

"How did you?"

"Its a long story..I will tell you, but first let's head back."

Boruto learned about how his Dad mastered the shadow clone jutsu from the scroll & prevented the secret scroll from being stolen, and Iruka gave his own headband to him.

"It was nice talking with you Da..uh..Naruto."

"Ya, me too. Good night Boruto. See you at the Academy tomorrow."

With that he disappeared from there as Boruto made his way to the flat, to fill in the other two about his adventure today.

**Next Day:**

The trio laughed out as Naruto cracked a joke. They all were standing by a desk, after Boruto have informed the other two about his interesting encounter with his Dad, they were also eager to talk to him. So, here they were together. Chatting & talking like old friends.

"You are..HaHa..really funny Naruto."

Sarada managed to say in between laughter.

"And you are pretty cute!"

That shut her up at once as she looked in disbelief, while Boruto narrowed his eyes at his Dad.

Seeing the looks on their face, Naruto scratched his neck nervously.

"Not as cute as Sakura chan though."

Sarada's eyes almost popped out of her sockets at this..

"What is going on? Does he have a crush on...No ways."

The other two were just as lost as her.

The door banged open & Sakura & Ino rushed in simultaneously.

"I made it first."

"No! I came at first."

They just sweat dropped at this.

But then Sakura stopped at once, as she looked in their direction. A big smile spreading on her face. She darted towards them & Sarada wondered what was so interesting, while Naruto smiled slyly.

"Looks like Sakura wants to talk to me!"

"Hey, Sakura!"

"Move it, you knucklehead."

She pushed him aside as she turned to ..?..Sasuke!

"Good Morning Sasuke. Can I sit next to you?

He gave her an uninterested look, as Ino also jumped in.

"Back off forehead. I will sit with Sasuke."

"I came here first."

"No! I walked in classroom before you did."

"Actually...I came before either of you."

"So, did I..."

And so the mother of all fights, cat fight ensued between all the girls, except Hinata & Sarada of course.

Sarada couldn't believe her eyes. She have no idea his Dad was so popular. But the most disturbing part was..

"Mumma is Papa's fangirl? I can't believe it. SHANNARO!"

She mumbled to herself, shaking her head. This was totally absurd...

Naruto glared at Sasuke, due to all the attention he was getting & practically jumped on his face, giving him a hard stare, as the other girls shouted at him to get away from their precious Sasuke.

Sarada wanted to crawl over & hide beneath the table at her mother's behavior.

They just watched awkwardly as their father's were engaged in heated staring contest. However, their little session was ended when a boy accidentally bumped into Naruto, making him fall forward &...WHAT?

Sarada, Boruto & Mitsuki's jaw dropped on the floor as they saw them liplocking. This was even worse than Kakashi's Icha Icha Paradise.. Well..not exactly.

Everyone stood frozen on the spot for a while, but the hell broke lose then as they separated from each other while coughing & wiping their mouths..Rest of the things happened in blur as Sasuke's fangirl surrounded Naruto & pummeled him to pulp.

After twenty minutes, Naruto was sitting with a black eye, dislocated jaw & lots of bumps & bruises all over his body. While our three time travellers learned an important thing.

_Nothing was more scarier than Sasuke Uchiha's fan girls.._

Iruka came after a while & assigned them all to the three main squad with Sasuke, Naruto & Sakura in Team 7 , Sarada, Mitsuki & Boruto in Team 9, Kiba, Hinata & Shino in Team 8 & Ino, Shikamaru & Chhoji in Team 10.

After the class, Sarada decided to talk to her mother. She have been itching to do so, since the first time she saw her.

"Umm..Excuse me!"

Sakura turned her head to see the onyx eyed girl standing there, a bit shyly.

Oh, ya..she was a transfer student. What was her name? Salad..Sandy..Ah..Sarada right.

"Hello!"

She finally greeted her, unsure of what else to say.

"Can I be..you know..your friend?"

'Nice one Sarada. Way to make a conversation.'

She thought sarcastically as Sakura gave her a puzzled look before beaming brightly at her.

"Of course. You seem like a nice person to me. I am Sakura Haruno. You are Sarada..?"

Crap! She have never thought about a surname yet.

"Uhh..well, we come from a lower class Shinobi families, so we don't have surnames."

Sarada replied mimicking her best to sound convincing.

...Oh the irony!...

Sakura gave her a sympathic look in return.

"Oh! I am so sorry."

"Its okay."

"Well..you see, I have an important thing to do now. I will talk to you later okay."

Sakura said, vanishing from there as Sarada frowned visibly.

'Wonder what is so important?'

She decided to tail her around.

"Tell me what we are doing here in the first place?"

Boruto asked her as the trio hid underneath a nearby bushes, observing Sakura sitting on the bench. Sarada have dragged the other two along with her, against their will.

"Be quite Boruto. Maybe she is here to meet someone."

They saw the familiar figure of Sasuke walking towards her.

'Papa?..this is getting interesting.'

Sarada giggled while the others wondered if she was really the same Sarada. Getting all giddy & happy like that.

"Sakura! Your forehead is so wide & beautiful. I really want to kiss it."

Sarada almost stumbled downwards at the confession from her Dad while Sakura blushed furiously.

'Mom never told me they were in love since the Academy days!'

"Just kidding. Only Naruto can say such dumb thing."

Sakura came down from the seventh sky as Sasuke sat besides her & both talked.

'Hmm..something is really fishy here. Papa is not the talkative type.'

After a while, they saw Sakura leaning towards him with her lips perking outward. Their jaws dropped for the second time that day as they saw the Uchiha couple just inches away from kissing.

"Umm..I think Sarada..we should give them privacy."

Mitsuki said, tinge of red coating his nose & cheeks. This was getting too graphic. Sarada simply shushed him & watched in excitement. This was the first time she was getting to witness her parents kissing. No Way in Hell would she miss this golden opportunity.

"I think your Dad is bisexual Sarada."

Her cheerful mood faded at the horrible confession from Boruto.

" WHAT? "

"Yup. First he kisses my Dad. Then after few hours he is going to kiss Aunty Sakura then.."

He stopped midway on sensing the dark Aura emitting from his teammate as she cracked her knuckles. He shivered heavily & backed from her.

"How do you know what bisexual is Anyway? "

Mitsuki saved him, by interrupting in between.

"Uhh..well you see.."

"Never mind..!"

He shook his head. Sarada peeked towards them on bench & was shocked to see her father running away from there, grabbing his stomach before Sakura can kiss him.

She exhaled in disappointment.

'SHANNARO! I was so close.'

"Why did he run away like that?"

"Maybe Papa was too shy to kiss her."

"No. This proves that he is simply gay. That's why he ran before Aunt Sakura can kiss."

Boruto exclaimed with triumph smile, for figuring out the correct reason but paused & gulped heavily when he realized what he just said.

He saw his female teammate giving him the most deadliest glare he have ever seen.

'Crap! Shouldn't have said that out loud.'

After few minutes he lay there in the similar condition as his Dad was before, black eye, wounded body & possibly some broken bones..

"Hey look! My Papa is back."

They saw Sasuke walking in direction of Sakura.

"Hmm..this one is real."

"Huh! What does that mean Mitsuki?"

Sarada asked, confusion evident on her face.

"Don't you guys sensed his chakra before? I figured it out after awhile. It was the seventh Hokage in disguise. This is the real Sasuke."

They saw him ignoring Sakura's ranting as he called her Annoying & walked away from there, leaving a hurt Sakura behind.

"That's more like my Papa."

Sarada admitted watching his retreating figure.

" Does that mean that Dad don't love my Mom?"

Boruto shrieked angrily, obviously upset by the fact he was flirting with Aunt Sakura. He was quite sure that his mother liked him. He had seen her staring at him lovingly many times in class.

"Calm down Boruto. Your Dad may have crush on Mrs. Uchiha but that doesn't classify as love. I am sure he will fall for her."

Once again, Mitsuki was the voice of reason in the group.

"This is completely messed up. Its..like a love quadrilateral. Mrs. Uzumaki likes Seventh Hokage. He likes my Mumma. She likes Papa..and he..well.."

She trailed off at the last.

"Maybe he likes Miss. Hinata then. That will complete the quadruple."

Mitsuki attempted a joke for the first time ever but soon realized it was a bad idea when he saw the two dark figures looming over him..

I leave the rest to your imagination.

Let's just say, Mitsuki learned an important lesson that day.

_Never attempt a joke again._

**Author's Note:**

_**How was the chapter guys? **_

_**Do review & tell...**_

_**Stay tuned till then..**_

_*****Sora*****_
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**Chapter 3**

The sun was looming slowly above the horizon, now casting its light on the village hidden in leaves. In the wee hours of morning, three shadows can be seen tracing their path slowly.

"Oh Boy! We will be assigned a new Sensei today."

Boruto said, as his female partner sparred him a glance.

"Thanks for stating the obvious!"

She muttered dryly. He had blabbing about it ever since the last night. She was also uncomfortable with the notion of being working with someone other than Konohamaru, but she wasn't complaining about it every two seconds.

"Looks like Boruto is missing Sarotobi Sensei."

Mitsuki teased as Boruto scowled at him.

"I do not!"

He exclaimed haughtily. Sarada paused at once making the other two glance at her.

"What's wrong Sarada?"

Boruto asked, observing the thin lines forming on her face.

"Someone is following us."

She whispered as the other two also became alert of their surroundings.

"Whoever it is, come on out now. You can't hide from me.!"

As usual, Boruto took a direct approach, while the others sighed.

A young boy, around eight years jumped out from the tree. He was dressed in grey shorts & yellow shirt with Konoha symbol on it.

"You win Boss! Just what I will expect from my greatest rival."

He said aloud while striking a pose as his spectators wondered where they have seen him before.

" Umm...Who are you kid?"

Sarada asked while placing her hands on hips. Konohamaru eyed her curiously before turning to Boruto with a sly smile.

"Ohh..looks like you already found a girlfriend for you."

Both the preteens blushed a shade of red at his implication & yelled simultaneously.

"He/She is not my Girlfriend/Boyfriend!"

Jr. Sarutobi smiled even more widely at this, while nudging the blonde haired boy with his elbow.

"Don't be shy, BOSS! Introduce her to me."

This was the last straw for Boruto as he shoved him away angrily.

"Firstly, we are just FRIENDS! And Secondly, who the HECK are YOU? "

Konohamaru massaged his throbbing knee & gave him a sharp glare.

"WHAT? Did You Hit Your Head Or Something? How could you forget me?"

Mitsuki decided to interrupt, before things got too heated.

"Are you talking about Naruto?"

"Of course I am. And why are you taking his name in third person? He is standing right next to you."

It was then it finally striked them. Seriously, this similarity issue was getting too much to handle. This was not the first time it happened.

"Listen kid. I am not Naruto. My name is Boruto."

He tried to explain as Konohamaru cocked his head in confusion.

"But that's not possible. You look exactly like him. Why Are You Lying?"

He accused, not believing him.

"He is not lying. Although he does look like Sev...uhh..Naruto, but that's it. We are from the Land of Rocks. We are transfer students sent here to study."

Sarada explained, camly as he listened sincerely to her while furrowing his brows.

"Hmm..Old Man does told me, about that. Oh well then, sorry to bother you. I am going to search for real Boss now. See ya!"

They exhaled in relief as he disappeared from there.

"He looked kinda familiar too me."

"Me too.."

...

...

...

...

"KONOHAMARU SENSEI!"

**After few minutes**

The trio got into their classroom & were surprised to find someone already there. He was a middle aged man of medium built. He was dressed in formal Jonin uniform & was sitting cross legged on the chair with his eyes closed.

Judging by his attire, they were sure he must be their new Sensei.

"Good Morning Sensei!"

They greeted him as he opened his eyes & turned to face them. He gave all three of them a once over before addressing them.

"Student is always supposed to arrive before Teacher! Mind telling me why you are late?"

They were a bit taken aback by his menacing tone, but maintained their composure.

"We were told to arrive here by seven. Its only 6:45."

Mitsuki reasoned calmly while their Sensei only got a darker look on his face.

"So..you are telling me that I am early?..I am wrong huh?"

He spoke lowly while getting up from his place & standing right in front of them. Three of them were getting nervous now, their Konohamaru Sensei never threatened them like this. Although they had verbal spats but nothing too serious.. But this man was different.

Sarada managed to gather some courage as she protested.

"No Sensei, we didn't mean.."

"THEN WHAT DO YOU MEAN?"

She shivered as he shouted. This situation seemed to be getting even worse now, so the only thing to stay clear out of this mess was to apologize.

"I am really sorry Sensei. We won't do it next time."

She bowed down her head & motioned the other two to do the same. They involuntary agreed & followed suite.

Who knew their Teacher was going to be pain in the Ass..

" Its okay! Now introduce yourself so we can know each other better."

They immediately jerked up their heads at his sudden change in demeanor. He was speaking politely & giving them a warm smile.

What a sudden change in attitude!

They didn't want to upset him further more so they obliged.

"My name is Mitsuki."

"I am Boruto."

"My name is Sarada."

"Nice names children. And I am Sayuro. Your new Sensei. I hope you know that we have to conduct a special test now, if you pass that then only you can graduate."

"We are aware of that Sensei!"

Mitsuki said carefully observing his smiling face. This man was really weird.

"Very well then. Now follow me."

They exchanged knowing glances as they followed him out of the Academy building & in a ground.

"You each have to try & take this bell from me. If you are successful before afternoon you pass..or else you fail. Got it!" ( I don't know if all teachers apply same test for their students but in my story they do)

They have to suppress their smiles as they were already aware of that & had done it before. With the team work of course.

They all leaped at him & attacked him together, throwing their shurikens as well as punches. But he efficiently dodged them all.

So he is strong after all huh!

This time they came up with another strategy. Boruto used his Shadow clone jutsu as Sarada used her Shuriken technique & Mitsuki extended his limbs to attack him from a safe distance. ( I really suck at writing action scenes so please forgive me if its lame).

After a couple of hours they were finally able to get it & cheered in joy.

Sayuro chuckled & congratulated them.

"Looks like, you guys know the importance of team work after all. I am really impressed you guys have such a great coordination. Makes me think, you were a team before."

They laughed nervously at his last statement.

If only he knew...

"We will start our first mission from tomorrow. So be prepared."

He left after saying his last words as they collapsed on the ground due to exhaustion.

"I am really beat guys. Let's go to Ichiraku ramen."

Boruto pumped his fist in the air & they agreed. They have lost a lot of their chakra & really needed some energy.

"Wow, this stuff was really good!"

Boruto exclaimed once their food was finished. Although he had been to lots of expensive restaurants & had banquets & full course meal, nothing beats the traditional old ramen. His father often used to bring both him & his sister here occasionally.

"Hey you guys! You like Ichiraku ramens too huh?"

Naruto said while making his way inside the shop & ordering some for him too. They were not surprised at his entry because they already knew he was really fond of ramen.

He sat besides Sarada & she decided to ask him about his own test.

"Yup! We passed. It was all due to my hard work. Believe it!"

He replied in his usual hyperactive voice as he adjusted his headband.

Sarada chuckled inwardly. Her mother had told her the real story of how they managed to pass at last & she had been really surprised how different her own team was from them.

"More please."

Sarada gasped when she saw the big pile of ever increasing plates. She wrinkled her nose in disgust as he kept stuffing his mouth with noodles.

'Seventh Hokage didn't have much of table manners I guess.'

When he was finally done eating they exited the place together & Naruto invited them all to his flat to have some fun. Boruto & Mitsuki reluctantly agreed while Sarada refused.

"I am really tired guys. I am going back to flat to take rest."

"Are you sick? Should I call a doctor?"

Boruto was being overprotective as always as he felt her forehead. Sarada could feel her cheeks heating up & removed his hand.

"I am fine. I just need to sleep."

"OK then. We will be back till evening."

Mitsuki said & they parted their ways from her. Sarada was slowly tracing her path as she observed the surrounding. It was more calm & serene in the past. The air also has a fresh country side smell which was really enchanting. Sometimes she really grew tired of seeing all those tall buildings in her time, it was really refreshing to see those small structured houses with greenary. She halted her steps when she saw the deserted Uchiha colony & decided to pay respect to her family. She had been visiting this place after her Mom told her about them. She spotted her grandparents tombstone & sat in front of them. But something was not right here. She wandered her eyes around but still couldn't spot it.

'Where was the grave of her Uncle Itachi?'

This was really strange. She could have sworn it was located here, their was no doubt about it. After all, she used to come here regularly. If it was not there, then that means...

"What do you think you are doing here?"

She jumped on her place as she heard a deep voice speak & didn't have to turn around to see who it was. But she did so & immediately regretted her decision as she saw the hardening stare of her father. He was shooting daggers at her & looked ready to pierce her heart.

'SHIT! I am done for!'

She stood up & dusted her clothing before facing him properly.

"I only wanted to pay my respect to the leader of this clan. Uchiha's are highly respected in my village so I thought..."

"Well you thought wrong & don't ever dare to step in our area or next time I won't hesitate to kill you."

She was shaken up at his harsh words but nodded meakly & left from there & kept walking until she reached her flat & collapsed on her bed.

She never had an idea her father was such a cold hearted boy. But she was even more bothered by the missing tomb of her Uncle.

'Does that mean he was alive now?'

She was getting impatient now. Her main motive was to find the truth, but now she was even more lost than before. She yawned loudly & realized she was really tired & decided to sleep for the time being.

It was after five that her teammates returned back. They told her about how much fun they had with Naruto. Boruto also expressed his displeasure at his father's unhygienic habit. Sarada listened silently & finally told them all that happened after they left. Both were shocked to discover this.

"Uchiha's were really famous Sarada. I think their might be a lot of people who know everything."

Mitsuki put up firmly. Maybe they can investigate around about it.

"I am going out guys."

Sarada declared to them & got up, moving towards the door.

"But where?"

Boruto asked to her retreating form as she gave a small smile to him.

"Where I usually go when I am troubled!"

Sarada regretted her decision now as she stood in front of her grandparents or rather her mother's old home.

'What was she supposed to say to them?'

She didn't even know her Mom that well. She sighed & turned around to leave & almost collided with...Mom

"Hey Sarada! What are you doing here?"

Sakura asked in her cheerful tone. Sarada fumbled a bit before forcing a smile.

"I...I just wanted to you know talk to someone.. Especially a girl."

Sakura eyed her suspiciously before beaming at her.

"Of course! Let's go in my room, we can talk for hours there."

Sakura said grabbing her hand & dragging her inside. Ino was her only female friend before & she had not talked with girls for a long while.

"But your parents... "

"They won't mind. "

She hushed her as they got in. Sakura introduced her to them & Sarada realized they were just as same as before. Strict grandma & carefree Grandpa. After a quick snack both went to Sakura 's room & Sarada was not surprised to find everything pink there.

They were now sitting on the bed as Sakura asked her about her village. Sarada feeded her lies & felt guilty. She have never spoken lie to her mother ever, even if she was young now. She was after all her mother.

"Hey, you know what! I just noticed we both have wide forehead."

Sakura pointed out giggling a bit.

'Of course Mom. I inherited it from you.'

"Ya..what a coincidence!"

"We can be forehead besties from now on."

Sakura winked & joked as Sarada laughed. Her mom was the exact opposite of her Dad. All Sunshine's & smile.

"Umm...Can you tell me something about the Uchihas?"

Sarada asked finally after a while of useless conversation. Sakura paused what she was saying as her expression went from blank to radiant.

"Uchiha!.. Sasuke Uchiha! He is so good looking & smart & strong. I don't think there can be someone as perfect as him in this entire world."

Sakura sighed dreamily. Her eyes were sparkling now. Sarada frowned her eyebrows in annoyance at her fangirling mode. She really hated this side of her Mom & wished to God to change her as soon as possible.

"No...I mean about the Uchiha clan. Why is their only one survivor?."

Sakura regained her normal expression as she leaned back in a thoughtful manner.

"Umm..I don't know much. Just that Sasuke is the only one. But Why do you wanna know? "

"Just curious."

Sarada shrugged. She was disappointed that her mother didn't know about it. Maybe someone more big & experienced can tell her.

"So...are you also interested in Sasuke?"

Sakura asked her, her tone more formal than before as Sarada gaped.

"No! No! Of course not. I just wanted to know about Uchiha's that's all. Since they are so powerful, I don't like him."

She waved her hands frantically trying to dismiss the suggestion.

Sakura looked relieved & happier than before.

"I am really glad. I was begining to think that I might lose this new friend ship too. Thank god, we are not rivals."

Sarada laughed halfheartedly. Sakura have just told her few moments ago how she & Ino broke their friendship due to rivalry for her Dad's love. She banished that thought & wondered again whom to ask about it..

Just What was the real truth of the Uchiha?...

**Author's Note:**

_**Don't forget to read & review..**_
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_**Till next time...**_

_*****Sora*****_


End file.
